/fo? 


lil 


FL47 


TUT 


Bummer 
&catiemj> 


JSeto  gear  HJumber 
t008 


THE  ARCHON 


Compliments  of 

D.  B.  H.  POWER 

Complete   House 
Furnisher 
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THE    SATISFACTION 

Of  getting  the  "right  garment"— "right 
away"  "at  the  right  price"  is  demon- 
strated here  daily. 

F.  B.  HUBBARD,  Clothier 

80  State  Street,  Newburyport 


Shoes 

All  America,  Hurley,   Crossett, 
Just  Right  Shoes  at 

J.  F.  CARENS* 


46  State  Street, 


Newburyport 


An  invitation  to  the  Soiis  of  Dummer 
to  visit 

Harrington  &  Kiley's 

New  Clothing  Store,  when 
in  Newburyport. 

Agents  for  the  celebrated  Knapp 
Felt  $4  Hats  for  Men. 

New  line  of  Spring  Clothing 
just  arrived. 

•~*>.  vdx  *-*?». 

HARRINGTON  &  KILEY 

56  State  Street,  Newburyport 


•At  DOW'S  MUSIC  STORE 

Up-to-Date 

Music  and  Musical  Supplies 
can  be  purchased 
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STATE  ST.,  NEWBURYPORT 

The  Modern  Tailoring  House 

of  Newburyport    . 

C  FRANK  BALLOU 

CUSTOM  TAILOR 
Cor.  Liberty  Street  and  Market  Sq. 

Our  Specialty  is 

"Just- What- You-Want"  Tailoring 

Newburyport  Cigar 
Mf  g'.  Co. 

—  Manufacturers  of  — 


Cigars 


Celebrated  "Addison"  10  ct.  Cigar. 

"Newburyport  Best'-  5  ct. 

Cigar. 

—  Dealers  in  — 

tobacco,  Pipes,  anb  all 

Smokers'  Articles 

jft  j*  j*. 

15  State  Street,  -  Newburyport 
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Glen  mils  Entire  Wheat  Flour 

Is  a  PFRFECT  FOOD  for 

Student 

and  Athlete. 


* 


Glen  Mills  &  Company 

W.   W.    DUMMER,   PRESIDENT. 

ROWLEY,    MASSACHUSETTS 


GEORGE  G.  DEXTER 

lpbotograpber 

Central  Street,  Ipswich,  Mass. 


PROF.  BAPTISTE'S 

LADIES'  and  GENTS' 

Shoe   Blacking  Parlors 

2!  INN  ST.,  NEWBURYPORT 

Straw  Hats  and  Derbys  Cleaned.    Russet  Shoes 
Dyed  Black.    Shoes  called  for  and  delivered. 


P.  W.  KIMBALL 

Watchmaker  and  Jeweler 

69  State  Street, 
Newburyport,  Mass. 


THE  BYFIELD 
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MOOSE  HUNTING. 


l  The  sun  was  just  setting.  It  had 
been  a  beautiful  fall  day  and  there 
was.  just  a  tinge  of  frost  in  the  air. 
Andy,  the  guide,  sat  smoking  before 
the  fire. 

"Gom'  to  be  a  fine  night  to  call 
moose,"  said  he. 

The  two  men  who  sat  on  the 
other  side  of  the  fire  answered 
with  grunts.  They  had  been  in 
the  woods  for  five  days,  but  had 
not  found  even  a  deer;  tomorrow 
they  would  have  to  go  back  to 
the  city  and  their  work  and  they 
were  not  very  cheerful  at  the  pros- 
pect. ;  After  supper  they  felt  better, 
and  upon  Andy's  again  saying  that 
it  would  be  a  good  night  for  moose, 
they  said  that  they  would  try  them. 

At  dusk,  a  canoe,  containing  three 
figures,  enters  the  mouth  of  a  small 
woodland  lake ;  high  hills  and  ridges 
surround  it  on  all  sides,  the  shore 
of  the  lake  is  covered  with  thick 
bushes,  crowding  upon  a  narrow 
strip  of  sandy  beach. 

The  canoe  slips  noiselessly 
through  the  water  until  it  comes  to 
the  shadow  of  a  huge  fir;  here  it 
stops  and  remains  motionless. 

The  moon  is  just  peeping  above  a 


mi 


distant  ridge  when  suddenly  a  figure 
in  the  stern  of  the  canoe  leans  for- 
ward; a  frightful  roar  rings  out  and 
echoes  among  the  ridges.  Again 
and  again  sounds  the  call,  but  there 
is  no  response,  and  for  a  hour  or 
more  this  goes  on;  but  no  answering 
call  is  heard. 

The  moon  rises  higher  and  high- 
er in  the  sky,  and  shines  clown 
upon  the  lake,  casting  deep  black 
shadows  across  it.  A  fish  jumps, 
and  the  splash  is  clearly  heard 
in  the  canoe.  Again  the  guide  calls, 
and  this  time  an  answering  call  is 
heard,  miles  away,  but  it  is  surely 
a  moose. 

Another  hour  wears  slowly  away, 
and  the  moose  is  but  three  or  four 
hundred  yards  away  in  the  dark 
hemlocks.  A  bush  snaps,  then  an- 
other; louder  and  louder  comes  the 
sound  of  breaking  twigs.  The 
bushes  that  fringe  the  beach  are 
parted  and  a  huge  form  steps  out. 
The  moon  shines  full  on  the  massive 
shoulders  and  spreading  horns  of  a 
bull  moose.  A  figure  stirs  in  the 
bow  of  the  canoe;  slight  as  is  the 
movement,  the  gigantic  bull  whirls, 
as  a  long  stream  of  fire  darts  from 
the  bow  of  the  canoe,  and  the  whip- 
like   crack    of    the    rifle    rings    out 
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across  the  lake.  The  bull  gives  a 
mighty  hound  and  disappears  into 
the  forest;  the  canoe  darts  across 
the  lake  to  the  spot  where  he  was 
and  the  hunters  jump  ashore;  the 
canoe  is  made  fast,  and  the  party 
start,  up  the  beach  to  where  the 
tracks  of  the  moose  can  be  seen  in 
the  sand.  They  search  the  ground. 
Yes,  there  is  a  drop  of  blood,  then 
another;  they  follow  the  tracks  into 
the  bushes.  In  there  it  is  very  dark; 
but  right  ahead  is  a  patch  of  moon- 
light, and  the  tracks  lead  across 
this  into  the  hemlocks  on  the  other 
side;  and  there,  under  the  droop- 
ing boughs,  they  find  the  moose, 
stone  dead,  his  mighty  antlers  look- 
ing like  dry  branches  in  the  dark- 
ness. 


A  SAD  TKAGEDY 


Ottawa  beach  is  one  of  the  in- 
numerable summer  resorts  which 
skirt  the  shore  of  Lake  Michigan, 
and  is  of  the  variety  that  has  its 
inland  lake,  a  large  attractive  hotel, 
and  train  and  boat  connections  for 
different  cities  and  ports — in  short, 
everything  which  goes  to  make  up 
an  ideal  place  not  only  for  rest  and 
repose,  but  also  for  activity  and 
good  times.  A  boat  line  runs  be- 
tween the  resort  and  Chicago,  which 
helps  greatly  to  swell  the  numbers 
at  the  hotel  and  to  make  the  im- 
mediate water  front  a  place  of  con- 
tinual buzz  and  excitement.  Ev- 
ery evening  there  takes  place  at  the 
dance  hall  an  extensive  ball ;  this  is 
often  followed  by  singing,  amateur 
theatricals,  and  the  like,  so  that  it 
would  1)0  hard  for  anyone,  even  the 
most  gay,  to  credit  Ottawa  Beach 
as  a  listless,  inactive,  drowsy  place. 

It  was  during  one  of  these  lively 
evenings,  an  evening  on  which  there 
was  an  unusual  stir  of  social  pleas- 
ure, for  it  was  on  a  Saturday  night 


in  the  very  height  of  the  season, 
that  the  tragedy  took  place,  which 
saddened  the  hearts  of  so  many  peo- 
ple, wdiich  dulled  the  hours  of  so 
many  days  to  come,  and  last  of  all, 
which  struck  into  the  breasts  of  so 
many  a  dread  of  the  black  lake 
which  lay  stretched  out  before  them, 
dark,  threatening,  and  awesome  in 
the  extreme. 

A  huge  crowd  had  gathered  at 
the  wharf  at  which  the  boat  from 
Chicago  was  due  to  arrive  and 
at  the  same  time  to  bring  more 
friends  and  relatives,  who  would 
help  to  add  merriment  and  amuse- 
ment to  an  already  jovial  season. 

At  the  outer  edge  of  the  dock,  a 
young  man  might  have  been  seen  pac- 
ing anxiously  too  and  fro  as  though 
awaiting  some  dear  friend,  or  deep- 
ly concerned  about  some  matter  of 
vital  importance.  At  his  side  a 
young  woman  was  walking  who  also 
seemed  very  nervous.  Her  simple 
clothes  neither  became  nor  fitted  her 
well;  but  her  stride  seemed  to  fall 
in  exceptionally  well  with  that  of 
her  companion.  As  they  walked, 
talking  low  and  earnestly  together, 
she  would  sometimes  raise  her  eyes 
to  look  up  at  him,  and,  as  she  did 
so,  there  was  an  unmistakable  sly 
and  mischievous  twinkle  pictured 
therein  despite  her  otherwise  seem- 
ing anxiety. 

Suddenly  she  stumbled,  tripped, 
tried  to  recover  herself,  and  then 
with  a  startled  cry,  which  sounded 
weird  in  its  strangeness,  plunged 
headlong  into  the  dark  water  several 
feet  below.  Her  young  friend,  after 
failing  in  one  frantic  attempt  to 
save  her,  hesitated  not  a  moment, 
but  threw  himself  gallantly  to  her 
rescue.  There  was  a  wild  rush  to 
the  edge  of  the  dock ;  the  two  un- 
fortunates rose  to  the  surface,  cling- 
ing desperately  to  one  another;  two 
hoarse  crys  of  help !  help !  both 
seeming  singularly  to  belong  to  the 
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voice  of  the  young  man  although  en-  thought  of  it  as  being  night  time, 

tirely  different  in  tone,  and  the  un-  and  the  water  as  being  thirty  feet 

lucky  pair  sank   struggling  beneath  deep. 

the  water  not  to  arise  again.  A  moment  later  a  profound  si- 
Then  there  arose  a  shout  that  lence  reigned  for  it  was  evident 
echoed  and  re-echoed  along  the  pier ;  that  the  life-saving  crew  had  caught 
boats  and  crafts  of  all  sorts  took  up  something  with  the  drag  which 
the  alarm  by  whistling  and  the  they  had  been  using  ineffectually 
clanging  of  bells;  the  din  and  up-  until  now.  Slowly  they  began  to 
roar  rose  far  above  the  sweet,  happy  pull  up  on  the  rope;  up,  up,  came 
music  of  the  ball  room  and  con-  the  body ;  as  it  neared  the  surface  it 
trasted  strangely  with  it  on  the  still,  appeared  to  be  that  of  the  young 
damp  night.  There  was  a  hurried  woman,  limp  and  lifeless.  A  per- 
evacuation  of  the  dance  hall,  singers  ceptable  shudder  ran  through  all 
dancers,  musicians,  everyone  fled  who  viewed  that  gruesome  spec- 
hurriedly  to  the  scene  of  disaster,  what,  could  it  be  true? — it  was  no 
By  this  time  the  life-saving  crew  corpse  at  all  but  an  empty  skirt  de- 
along  with  numberless  row  boats  void  of  everything  save  a  crude 
and  canoes  of  all  descriptions  had  shining  safety  pin,  sticking  awk- 
arrived  and  were  beginning  work  wardly  in  the  sad  looking  under- 
for  the  recovery  of  the  two  bodies,  garment. 

The    Chicago   boat   which   was    ap-  If  the  attention  of  the  audience 

proaching     dangerously    near,     was  had  not  been  so  strongly  riveted  on 

not  allowed  to  land,  but  was  com-  the  supposed  body,  they  would  have 

pelled  to  stop  and  train  its  search-  seen  two   ridiculous   figures   flitting 

light  on  the  scene  of  the  accident.  across  the  hotel  lawn,  one  clad  in  a 

I     had    been   a    silent     spectator  woman's  sun  bonnet,  and  a  pair  of 

while  these  events  were  in  progress,  swimming    tights,    while    the    other 

and  it  was  now  that  a  certain  grim  was  dressed  simply  in  the  ordinary 

humor  of  the  situation  was  aroused  costume  of  a  young  man.  Both  were 

within  me,  for  the  people  suddenly  dripping    wet    and    ran    as    though 

woke  to  the  realization  that  it  might  pursued  by   some   frightful   appari- 

be  their  friends  or  loved  ones  who  tion. 

had  shared  the  fearful  fate  just  de-  Later  on,   on  that  same  eventful 

scribed.      The   Jews,   by   which   the  evening  two  young  men  sat  in  their 

hotel    was    infested,    began    to    run  room  leisurely  smoking, 

panic  stricken  about,  calling  in  loud,  "It  caused  a  considerable  uproar, 

tremulous   voices   for   their   Isabels,  don't  you  think  so/'  said  one  of  the 

Isaacs,  Eachels    and   Eebeccas ;    one  young  men. 

excited  man  insisted  in  a  loud  voice  "It   sounded   rather   that   way   to 

that  he  saw  hair  floating  on  top  of  me,"     replied     the     former     young 

the  water,  while  a  well-known  swim-  woman,  but  I  doubt  if  I  would  care 

ming  professional  hurled  curses  and  to  repeat  the  little  performance,  es- 

imprecations  upon  the  onlookers  be-  pecially  in  the  guise  of  a  woman." 

cause    no    one    dared    risk    himself  "Yes,"    he    added,    "I    believe    you 

in  the  water  as  a  means  for  rescue,  could  take  the  part  far  better,  and 

A  negro  present,  shouted  excitedly  skirts  arn't  the  easiest  thing  in  the 

that   he   could   see   both   the   bodies  world  in  which  to  swim." 

clearly,   that   they   were   lying   side  "However,  you  managed  to  kick 

by  side  on  the  bottom  of  the  lake,  one  off  in  the  water,  I  noticed,  re- 

I  could  not  restrain  a  smile  when  I  sponded  the  other  man  dryly. 
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LANKY'S  EXPERIENCE  WITH 
THE  WOODCHUCK. 


To  begin  with,  it  really  was  a 
woodchuck  we  perceived  sitting  con- 
tentedly on  a  little  knoll.  Lanky, 
after  being  told  it  was  there,  hur- 
riedly grabbed  a  gun  and  with  a 
steal thly  tread  approached  the  wood- 
chuck  from  behind.  During  this 
time  we  had  assembled  in  the  rear 
of  the  cottage  and  with  laughter 
were  watching  Lanky's  (Ichabod 
Crane  like)  action.  Lanky  after 
taking  two  minute's  aim,  fired  the 
gun,  nearly  upsetting  himself,  but 
stood  with  mouth  agape  looking  at, 
the  woodchuck  which  still  sat  up  as 
before. 

Meanwhile  we  were  falling  over 
each  other  with  laughter  while  Lan- 
ky with  a  foolish  grin  on  his  face 
returned.  He  walked  up  the  stairs 
and  as  marvelous  as  it  may  seem 
had  not  yet  "got  wise"  to  the  fake. 
With  an  effort  we  suppressed  our 
laughter  and  told  Lanky  that  he 
had  never  hit  the  woodchuck  at  all. 
Lanky  swore  he  had.  But  we 
finally  persuaded  him  once  more  to 
go  forth,  this  time  armed  with  a 
base-ball  bat.  As  before  he  cautious 
ly  approached  old  "chuck"  and  was 
about  to  hit  it  a  crack  when  he  awoke 
to  the  fact  that  the  woodchuck  was 
propped  up  with  a  small  stick. 
Sheepishly  he  came  back  amid  oui 
roar  of  laughter.  We  still  hail  Lan- 
ky as  our  chief  woodchuck  warrior. 

Thus  endeth  the  little  episode  of 
Lankv  and  the  old  "woodchuck." 


I  thought  I  caught  a  mighty  fish,— 
The  largest  of  his  kind, 
I  thought  I  laid  the  big  buck  low 
As  he  dashed  down  the  wind. 

I  thought  I  made  the  Honor  Roll — 
Though  I  never  studied  "any;" 
I  thought  I  found  ten  dollars 
While  digging  up  a  penny. 

I  thought  the  girls  all  smiled  on  me 
And  sent  me  perfumed  notes, 
And   when   they   chose   "the   hand- 
somest," 
Why,  I  got  all  the  votes. 

I  thought  a  great  big  elephant 
Stepped  on  me,  smashed  me  flat, 
And  that,  digging  at  my  "innards," 
There  was  a  big,  black  cat. 

I  thought — but  I  was  dreaming, — 
The  gong  is  clanging  nigh, 
And  there's  nothing  real  about  it, 
But — "next   morning"    and   "mince 


pie 
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THE   LAUREL   WREATH. 


A  PI(P)E  DREAM. 


T  thought  they  made  me  captain 
And  coaxed   me  just  to  play, 
I  thought  I  threw  ten  baskets; 
Alone,  7  won  the  day. 


During  the  late  afternoon,  they 
had  noticed  a  slight  haze  at  the 
other  end  of  the  lake.  It  was  only 
when  a  smoky  odor  filled  the  air, 
that  Graham  thought  to  speak  of  it. 

"I  sav,"  said  he,  "who's  up  the 
lake?" 

"Why,  no  one  I  know  of,"  an- 
swered Macdonald,  who  was  lying 
on  the  moss  in  the  shade  of  the 
camp  and  enviously  eyeing  Graham's 
hammock.  "Hey,  Barbour,"  he 
called  to  the  third  member  of  the 
party,  who  was  preparing  the  even- 
ing meal  within,  "see  anyone  up  the 
lake  this  morning  on  that  marvellous 
exploit  of  yours?'' 

"  Xope,"  sang  out  the  cook.  "Jess 
Comeau's  the  only  fellow  up  there 
now.  The  loggers  are  all  down  at 
the  Bridge,  arn't  they,  Jack?" 
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"Guess  so,"  assented  Graham. 
"But  there's  something  doing  up 
there  all  the  same.  Too  much 
smoke  for  Jess's  cold  tea  and  tobac- 
co at  Uniacke;"  and  thereupon  he 
tumbled  out  of  the  hammock  and 
caught  Mac  by  the  collar. 

"Get  up,  you  lump,  and  express 
an  opinion." 

Joined  by  Barbour,  the  boys 
strolled  down  to  the  edge  of  the  lake. 
The  haze  had  become  thicker  and 
already  obscured  the  further  lines 
of  the  shore.  Yellow-white,  it 
spread  upward,  like  a  huge  cloud, 
drifting  towards  the  camp. 

"Some  fool's  let  a  fire  get  beyond 
him.  Father'll  be  madder  than  the 
deuce,"  said  Graham. 

"It's  up  to  us  now,"  commented 
the  cook. 

"Not  up  yet,  by  a  long  sight,  you 
idiot.  Fully  five  miles  between  us 
and  Fothet,  and  its  coming  mighty 
slow,"  put  in  Mac. 

"You  mean  to  sit  here  and  wait 
for  it  ?  Why  it  would  burn  out  half 
the  lumber  in  the  country;  and  if 
Graham  doesn't  care,  I  do.  Our 
woods  are  next." 

Twenty  miles  from  a  telephone, 
that  might  be  useless.  About  as  far 
from  the  nearest  settlement.  Jesse 
Comeau,  old  and  feeble,  beyond  the 
burning  district.  Woods  like  punk 
after  the  dry  spell.  How  the  fire 
jumped  from  tree  to  tree,  devouring 
all  in  its  smoky  path.  And  now  the 
boys  could  even  see  the  red  blaze 
through  the  gathering,  travelling 
angrily  on  its  path  of  destruction. 

II. 

The  horrid  cold  of  early  morn, 
the  wet  nasty  cold  that  only  a  sum- 
mer's rain  can  bring,  was  upon  the 
waters  of  Grand  Lake.  Dawn  strug- 
gled into  existence  and  through  the 
lessening  darkness  a  canoe  glided 
noiselessly  down  the  lake  to  the 
camp.     Fatigue  was  evident  in  the 


stroke  of  the  two  paddlers.  The 
other  man  who  had  gone  forth  to 
war  the  night  before,  lay  at  Jess 
Comeau's  with  Jess  caring  for  him 
as  a  woman  tends  for  her  dear  ones. 
Jess  was  debtor  to  Jack  Graham's 
father  and  he  never  would  forget 
it. 

III. 

The  Queen's  birthday,  Dominion 
Day,  Thanksgiving — rail  holidays 
sink  into  insignificance  beside  it. 
See  the  Union  Jack  float  from 
every  pole !  See  them  strain  at  their 
halyards  in  the  fresh,  clear  breeze 
that  blows  a  welcome  from  the  bay. 
A  gala  day  in  truth  at  the  bridge. 

Up  the  street  comes  the  County 
Band.  It  might  not  mean  music  to 
you  or  me  but  its  music  to  the  folks 
at  the  bridge,  for  there  is  rejoicing 
in  each  heart  and  music  on  every 
tongue.  Hark  !  Are  those  discordant 
notes  you  hear?  No;  you  are  lis- 
tening to  the  strains  of  "See  the 
Conquering  Hero  Comes." 

Look !  Do  vou  notice  an  ox  team 
wending  its  way  down  the  road 
from  the  woods,  a  bandaged  figure 
seated  in  the  rough  cart. 

Hear  the  people  cheer !  Watch 
them  wave  arms  and  hats  and 
aprons.  "What's  it  for?"  you  ask. 
"For  Jack  Graham  of  course,"  they 
reply.  Stranger  what's  the  matter 
with  you?  Don't  you  know  Jack 
Graham,  the  fire  fighter  of  the  Sis- 
siboo  woods? 

Now  the  cart  hafts.  Hush,  for 
Graham  is  about  to  speak. 

"Dear,  dear  friends :  I  don't  know 
what  you  mean  by  ail  this.  The  fire 
it  was  nothing.  Any  man  who 
knows  what  the  woods  mean  to  you 
and  me  and  all  of  us,  would  do  his 
best  to  save  them.  And  besides,  it 
wasn't  I,  it  was  Mac  and  Barbour, 
who  did  all  the  work.  Thinking  of 
the  blasting  powder  was  a  mere 
chance.      Of   course,    a   bit   of   that 
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would  bring  a  big  tree  down  fast 
enough.  The  others  we  could  chop. 
And  after  the  boys  made  the  fire 
line — why,  the  rain — the  rain  helped 
us  out.  After  all  it  was  Mac,  Bar- 
bour and  the  rain. 


A  NIGHT  AT  THE  WOLFE 
TAVERN. 


"As  told  oy  the  Gossip/' 

As  we  all  know  Ambrose  and  Rob- 
son  had  the  misfortune  of  missing 
the  special  home  from  Newburyport 
the  night  of  the  Hallow'een  dance. 

As  it  was  a  bad  evening,  they  gave 
up  all  idea  of  walking  to  Dummer 
and  decided  to  stop  at  the  Wolfe 
Tavern.  Upon  entering  the  hotel, 
Robson  advanced  to  the  desk  and  in 
a  deep  voice  demanded  a  room  for 
the  night.  The  clerk  immediately 
said  $2.  Robson  cast  a  forlorn  look 
at  Zeke  and  they  each  handed  over 
their  greenbacks  and  proceeded, 
with  the  clerk  as  a  guide,  to  climb 
the  two  flights  of  stairs. 

After  entering  the  room  Zeke  was 
a  bit  bashful,  as  it  was  his  first  ex- 
perience in  a  hotel  alone.  When 
Bobbie  pulled  out  his  "old  Faithful" 
and  proceeded  to  light  up,  Zeke  to 
be  sociable  did  likewise.  After  fool- 
ing around  for  a  while  and  telling 
each  other  their  experiences  at  the 
dance,  as  both  were  feeling  rather 
tired  they  decided  to  go  to  bed. 

But  while  Bobbie,  busy  in  his 
thoughts  of  a  certain  fair  maid  far 
away  in  the  sunny  south,  lay  dozing 
on  the  bed  puffing  away  at  "old 
Faithful,"  Zeke  passed  into  slumber- 
land. 

Peace  followed  for  about  a  half  an 
hour  when  Zeke  with  a  start  jumped 
up  and  said,  "Say,  Slats,  has  the 
first  bell  rung  yet?"  (Let  the  reader 
please  understand  that  the  name  of 
"Slats"  referred  to  Young  not  Rob- 


son.) Robson  replied  that  the  bell 
had  not  rung  and  then  went  to  sleep 
murmuring  something  about  "see 
you  Thanksgiving." 

Upon  waking  up  Robson  turned 
over  to  find  Zeke,  but  found  him 
dressed  sitting  beside  the  window 
smoking.  Zeke  said  "Get  up,  you 
bum;"  but,  Bobbie,  with  a  grunt, 
turned  over  for  another  sleep,  but  up- 
on hearing  the  horn,  decided  he  had 
better  get  up  and  dress.  And  so  after 
many  oaths,  he  managed  to  get 
dressed,  spurred  on  by  Zeke,  who 
was  anxious  to  catch  the  car  back 
home.  But  before  being  persuaded 
to  leave  he  lighted  up  "old  Faithful" 
and  then  departed.  Both  made  quite 
a  showing  as  they  departed.  Robson 
on  Sunday  morning  returning  home 
in  a  Tuxedo,  with  Zeke  with  his 
chest  stuck  out  like  the  craw  of  a 
highly  fed  rooster  following  after 
him.  Finis. 


PROF.   PHELPS  SPEAKS  TO 
STUDENTS. 


On  November  15th  Prof.  Phelps 
of  Yale  University  visited  Dummer 
Academy  and  gave  a  very  interesting 
and  beneficial  address  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Academy.  After  discuss- 
ing English  literature,  he  spoke  of 
the  urgent  desire  that  every  boy 
should  have  to  own  a  library,  no 
matter  how  small,  of  his  own.  He 
stated  that  if  one  would  allow  him 
to  examine  a  person's  library  and  to 
see  the  class  of  books  which  it  con- 
tained, also  permitting  him  to  see 
which  books  had  been  read  the  most, 
he  would  be  able  to  tell  the  character 
of  the  owner  and  the  condition  of 
his  mind. 

His  talk  was  not  only  a  pleasure 
but  a  benefit  to  all  who  heard  it, 
and  we  hope  to  be  fortunate  in  hav- 
ing Prof.  Phelps  again  in  the  near 
future. 
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The  Archon  is  once  more  launched 
for  another  year.  We  are  glad  to 
state  that  many  of  onr  former  ad- 
vertisers, have,  as  of  old,  generously 


assisted  in  bringing  the  plans  for 
the  paper  to  a  successful  issue.  We 
only  hope  that  they  see  that  they 
are  appreciated  by  the  members  of 
the  academy.  We  feel  certain  that 
our  subscribers  will  also  again  come 
to  the  front  and  help  towards  mak- 
ing the  paper  a  success. 

We  expect  to  make  a  decided  im- 
provement upon  each  issue  that  is 
published  and  especially  upon  the 
first  as  of  necessity  it  was  hastily 
arranged.  The  school  this  year  is 
composed  almost  entirely  of  new 
material  but  by  hard  work  and  en- 
thusiastic efforts  on  the  part  of  the 
fellows,  we  feel  confident  of  soon 
turning  out  a  paper  which  will  do 
justice  to  former  years. 


There  are  no  doubts  among  us 
as  to  the  excellent  prospects  for  a 
fast  basket  ball  team.  With  several 
of  the  former  players  occupying 
their  old  positions,  and  with  the 
help  of  some  new  men  who  show 
themselves  masters  of  the  game,  we 
see  no  reason  why  we  shouldn't  ex- 
pect a  very  presentable  team  for  the 
coming  season.  The  first  two  games 
were  easy  victories  for  Dummer. 
No  lack  of  spirit. has  been  shown  by 
the  fellows  in  this  branch  of  athletics 
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and  if  the  zest  and  zeal  of  the  stu- 
dents is  continued,  we  shall  be  re- 
warded by  a  series  of  very  good  and 
pleasing  games. 


In  this  issue  we  wish  to  welcome 
the  arrival  of  Mr.  Coburn,  our  new 
English  instructor.  He  has  already 
shown  himself  to  be  thoroughly 
versed  in  the  subject  of  our  mother 
tongue,  at  the  same  time  entering 
eagerly  into  the  life  and  sports  of 
the  Academy.  He  is  a  man  whom 
we  should  like  and  respect,  and  it  is 
hoped  that  the  students  will  join  in 
making  his  stay  here  pleasant  and 
enjoyable  to  him. 


It  is  desired  that  the  alumni  of 
Dummer  Academy  be  not  back- 
ward in  contributions,  but  show 
their  loyalty  to  the  school  in  this 
manner.  We  are  very  much  inter- 
ested in  what  our  graduates  are  do- 
ing and  it  will  be  very  acceptable 
if  they  will  enlighten  us  in  this 
particular  by  articles  of  some  kind 
concerning  themselves. 


The  football  season  did  not  close 
in  a  blaze  of  glory  but,  considering 
the  small  number  we  had  to  choose 
from  in  the  making  of  the  team,  wc 
are  very  well  satisfied  with  the  re- 
sults as  a  whole,  having  won  three 
of  the  six  games  pla}red.  Out  of  an 
almost  entirely  new  set  of  players, 
most  of  whom  were  inexperienced 
and  ignorant  of  the  game,  coach 
Wilkins  succeeded  in  turning  out  2 
team  which,  although  not  up  to  the 
standard  of  former  years,  far  from 
disgraced  itself  on  the  field. 


The  Archon  will  be  published 
monthly  as  before  and  by  it  we  ex- 
pect to  keep  our  alumni  and  sub- 
scribers in  close  relationship  to  the 
current  life  of  the  school.  It  is  tc 
be  ,  regretted  that  the  first  two 
numbers  were  not  forthcoming,  but 
from  this  time  on  we  will  try  and 
make  the  Archon  a  pleasure  to  all 
who  read  it.  We  extend  to  our  well- 
wishers  the  heartiest  of  Xew  Year 
greetings  and  shall  endeavor  to 
make  the  Archon  an  added  source 
of  pleasure  to  them  for  the  vear  of 
1908. 
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WANTED  TO  KNOW. 

"Where  Eobson  was  when  the  car 
started  from  Newburyport  after  the 
Hallow'een  dance  ? 


Why  Eobson  and  Ambrose  missed 
the  car  home  on  the  same  night? 


Who  made  a  French  fried  on  Mr. 
Harbour  ? 


How  Zeke  enjoyed  his  first  night 
in  a  hotel  ? 


What  happened  to  Young  on  that 
eventful  night  of  Dec.  11,  1907. 


"When    Hilton's    hair    will    grow 
longer. 


Banks  and  Jewitt.  enjoyed  a 
night's  walk  from  Newburyport  not 
long  ago.    - 

What  was  the  meaning,  Banksie? 


Much  grief  has  been  expressed  in 
the  Commons  at  the  loss  of  our 
teacher  and  friend  Homer  H.  Har- 
bour. Mr.  Harbour  has  decided  to 
give  up  teaching,  and  in  his  future 
life  we  all  heartily  wish  him  success. 


Why  didn't  Blake  and  Preston  win 
the  pool  tournament  ? 


Hilton  is  up-to-date  with  the  most 
stvlish  hair  cut. 


Caldwell  translating  French :  "She 
was  tall,  white,  equal  eyes,  red 
mouth,  and  teeth  like  emeralds." 


We  wonder  who  is  the  one — Blake 
or  Preston.     Ask  Gladys. 


Has     Bessie     actually     forbidden 
Eobson  going  to  the  Port? 


Mr.     Wilkins     to    saleslady — Arc 
you  engaged? 

Saleslady,  stammering — Y-e-e-s  ! ! 
Mr.  Wilkins — Pardon  madame. 


Lost !  Astray  !  Stolen  ! 
Preston's  sense. 


Preston — Charlie  you  don't  know 
enough  French  to  last  you  over 
night. 

Eobson — You  wouldn't  last  'till 
night. 
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The  crew  of  the  "Valiant  Mar- 
guerite". 

Jewett — Chief  deck  washer. 

Banks — Galley  slave. 

Lanigan — Stoker. 

Mitchell — Cabin  boy. 

Young — Skipper. 

Hilton — Chief  Engineer. 

Motto — Never  give  up  the  "Val- 
iant Marguerite." 


Did  Hilt  sweep  off  the  sidewalk 
in  front  of  the  Novelty  store  for  love 
or  money? 


One  may   derive  many  pleasures 
from  a  drive  around  Dummer. 


Who  threw  the  bed  on  Dutch? 


The  curfew  didn't  ring  at  mid- 
night. Why !  Because  the  rope 
broke. 


Why  were  Preston  and  Mitchell 
removed  from  the  main  table  in  the 
dining  room  ?  Answer,  Too  much 
carbon  dioxide. 


Preston — "I  went  all  over  the  les- 


son. 


Teacher — "I  guess  you  went  over 
it  all  right." 


Why  is  Ambrose  called  Mrs.  Mur- 


The  championship  of  fussers  is 
hereby  awarded  to  Mr.  Countryman. 
For  further  particulars  inquire  of 
Herr  Wilkins. 


Harry,  what  is  the  attraction  of 
the  Byfield  Woolen  Mills? 


Young  reads  German  with  a  pure 
unadulterated  Dutch   accent. 


Heard   in   Chemistry. — Mr.   H.— 
"What  is  oxygen?" 


E.  Jordan — "It  is  a  colorless  gas. 
I  don't  know  whether  it  has  an  odor 
or  not,  as  I  have  a  cold  in  my  head." 


Who  was  the  rude  creature  who 
was  responsible  for  the  bump  on  Mr. 
Countryman's  head? 


Hilton,  score  forty  love  in  tennis 

match. 

"Here's  for  a  love  game." 

Mr.  Wilkins  (after  securing  three 

points) — "Your  love  game  has  gone 

to  the  deuce." 


Harry     the     heartbreaker.       For 
further  details  question  Miss  F — d 


Blake  and  Hilton,  the  world's  fa- 
mous travellers. 


Perhaps    Mr.     Coburn    isn't   the 
coming  basketball  star. 


The  question  often  arises  in  our 
midst,  whether  Murphy  is  a  Swede 
or  German. 


Why  is  it  that  Miss  Gould  dislikes 
our  latest :  Won't  you  come  over  tc 
Phillv  Willie?" 


NOTICE. 


Hilton  and  Robson  will  take 
Blake's  and  Preston's  places  in  the 
next  pool  tournament. 


The  ice  chest  is  a  cold  and  dreary 
place — who  came  near  spending  the 
night  there? 


Strange  why  Robson  doesn't  go  to 
the  Port  so  often  of  late. 


We  notice  that  the  telephone  in 
the  Commons  is  not  being  used  so 
much  since  it  costs  ten  cents  to  tel- 
ephone to  the  Port.  We  do  not  mean 
to  infer  that  our  fellow  students  are 
broke — but 
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At  the  first  meeting  of  the  Ath- 
letic Association,  Philip  Banks  was 
elected  chairman. 

A  call  for  candidates  for  the  foot- 
ball team  was  issued ,  and  fourteen 
of  the  fellows  answered.  Later  on, 
Carver  was  elected  captain  and 
Banks  manager. 

At  the  next  meeting,  the  chair- 
man resigned,  and  the  following 
officers  were  elected  for  the  years  of 
1907-08: 

President CHARLES   S.    ROBSON 

Vice    President LED  YARD    BLAKE 

Secretary HARRY    HILTON 

Treasurer... DR.    CHARLES    S.    INGHAM 

The  football  prospects  were  dis- 
cussed, and  after  some  heated  ar- 
guments, it  was  finally  decided  to 
continue  the  team  for  the  season. 

Later  on,  a  meeting  was  called 
to  elect  a  basket  ball  manager  and 
a  baseball  manager.  Carver  was 
elected  to  fill  the  position  of  the 
former  and  Robson  for  the  latter. 


FOOTBALL    NOTES. 


The     schedule     as     arranged     by 
Manager  Banks  was  as  follows : — 
Dummer  vs.   Newburyport  High  at 

Newburyport.     Score,  0 — 11. 
Dummer  vs.   Perley  Free   at  Dum- 
mer.    Score,  11 — 0. 
Dummer  vs.  Newburyport  High  at 

Dummer.     Score,   0 — 18. 
Dummer  vs.  Amesbury  at  Dummer. 

Score,  5 — 0. 
Dummer  vs.   Perley   Free  at  Dum- 
mer.    Score,  5 — 11. 
Dummer  vs.  Amesbury  at  Amesbury. 
Score,  6 — 0. 

Carver  captained  the  team  and  the 
usual  line-up  was  as  follows: — Car- 
ver and  Banks,  ends;  Blake  and 
Caldwell,  tackles;  H.  Eogers,  Almy 


and  Johnson,  guards;  Collins,  cen- 
tre ;  Hilton  and  Robson,  quarters ; 
Jewett  and  Robson,  halves.  (Full- 
back, E.   Jordan). 

The  first  game  was  played  in  New- 
buryport  before  a  large  and  enthusi- 
astic crowd,  which  conducted  itself 
in  a  most  friendly  manner.  The 
Dummer  boys  were  outweighed,  but 
put  up  a  defensive  game  that  pleased 
its  friends  and  disappointed  its 
foes;  while  they  did  not  score,  they 
threatened  to  do  so  repeatedly  and 
held  their  opponents  to  11  points. 

The  work  of  Shaw  for  Newbury- 
port  was  very  noticeable,  while  the 
work  of  Robson  and  Jewett  running 
with  the  ball  was  a  feature  that  won 
liberal  applause  from  the  spectators, 
among  whom  were  a  number  of 
young  ladies  in  Dummer  colors. 

In  the  game  with  Perley  Free 
from  Georgetown,  Dummer  scored 
twice  and  kept  the  opposing  team 
away  from  her  goal  line,  holding 
them  safely  at  all  stages  of  the 
game.  A  feature  of  the  game  was 
a  forward  pass  to  Banks,  which  he 
took  on  the  run  for  a  fine  gain. 
Carver  was  everywhere  and  his 
tackling  was  especially  deadly. 

The  second  game  with  Newbury- 
port  was  the  worst  defeat  and  the 
worst  game  of  the  season.  The 
crowd  who  came  to  Dummer  with 
the  team  refused  to  pay  the  usual 
admission  fee  and  loudly  advised 
their  players  to  kill  a  Dummer 
player.  Within  a  moment  after  the 
opening  of  the  game  Robson  was  so 
badly  hurt  that  he  was  of  little  help 
during  the  rest  of  the  game. 

The  boys  were  demoralized  and 
played    poorly,    Newburyport    scor- 
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ing  18  points  with  ease.  Towards  the 
end  of  the  game  Eobson  took  the 
ball  and  started  towards  the  goal 
line  with  such  enthusiasm  and 
speed  that  the  most  spectacular  run 
of  the  season  resulted. 

The  cheering  of  the  Newburyport 
young  ladies  for  Dummer  was  so 
pronounced  that  the  victors  felt  that 
the  victory  hardly  compensated  them 
for  the  slight. 


Perley  Free  came  again  with  a 
stronger  team  and  after  a  dragging 
contest  won  by  the  score  given 
above,  11 — 5. 

The  Dummer  team  lost  because 
they  had  not  been  practicing  faith- 
fully— the  work  during  the  game 
emphasized  this  point. 


The  two  Amesbury  games  may 
be  spoken  of  together,  though  played 
at  quite  an  interval,  one  at  Dummer, 
the  second  at  Amesbury. 

The  Amesbury  team  had  very 
little  practice  and  should  have  been 
defeated  by  larger  scores.  The  second 
one  was  played  at  Amesbury  in  or 
on — very  wet  grounds.  When  the 
runner  was  downed  at  one  end  of 
the  field  he  was  nearly  drowned  at 
the  same  time,  and  some  very  hero- 
ic rescues  resulted. 

By  way  of  criticism  of  the  indi- 
vidual players,  it  is  to  be  noted  that 
their  game  was  above  all  things, 
clean  and  sportsmanlike;  a  tendency 
to  talk  too  much  cropped  out  in 
spots  and  individuals  occasionally 
but  in  the  main  the  conduct  on  the 
field  was  all  that  it  should  be.  Cap- 
tain Carver  led  his  men  more  by  the 
force  of  a  vigorous  example  than  by 
wordy  exhortations.  Banks  arranged 
;i  good  schedule  and  played  the  end 
position  effectively.  Blake  and  Cald- 
well, by  strict  attention  to  business, 
kepi  their  opponents  very  busy  and 
frequently  got  lb  rough  and  tackled 
the  runner  for  a  loss.    H.  Rogers  at 


guard  was  hard  to  get  around  and 
next  to  impossible  to  get  through. 
Almy  and  Johnson  made  up  in  sand 
what  they  lacked  in  weight.  At  cen- 
tre Collins  made  good  progress  in 
learning  the  duties  of  his  position 
and  next  year  will  be  able  to  hold 
his  own  against  all  comers. 

The  backfield  worked  well  to- 
gether; Hilton  ran  the  team  with 
great  speed;  Jewett  was  perhaps  the 
hardest  man  of  them  all  to  stop  when 
running  with  the  ball;  Eobson?s 
weight  and  speed  were  well  used 
and  very  effective  at  all  stages  and 
Jordan  was  sure  to  be  found  wear- 
ing a  pleasant  smile  and  doing- 
business  wherever  the  ball  was.  Only 
one  of  the  players  is  in  the  senior 
class,  so  the  outlook  for  a  fine  team 
next  year  is  very  bright. 

Mention  must  be  made  of  the 
coach,  Mr.  AVilkins,  to  whose  pains- 
taking efforts  the  efficiency  of  the 
team  is  largely  due.  Hats  off  to  him. 


BASKET  BALL  XOTES. 

Carver  has  arranged  a  very  at- 
tractive schedule,  and  it  is  as  fol- 
lows : 

Dec.  G.     Perley  Free  School  at  D.A. 
Dec.    11.     Amesburv   Y.    M.    C.    A. 

at  D.  A. 
Dec.  11     Gloucester  High  at  D.  A. 
Dec.    17.     Perley    Free    School    at 

Georgetown. 
Jan.    11.     Boston   College   Hiah   at 

D.  A. 
Jan.     15.     Xewburyport     High     at 

D.  A. 
Jan.  23.     Open. 
Jan.    25.     Amesbury   Y.    M.    C.    A. 

at  Amesbury. 
Jan.  31.     Amesbury  High  at  Ames- 
burv. 
Feb.  11.     Haverhill  High  at  D.  A. 

(pending). 
Feb.     19.     Xewburyport     High     at 

Xewburyport. 
Feb.  21.     Amesbury  High  at  D.  A. 
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Games  are  also  pending  with  other 
schools. 

The  basket  ball  team  this  year 
should  be  quite  a  success,  being 
formed  of  experienced  players.  Hil- 
ton, who  played  on  his  class  team 
at  Andover,  has  been  elected  captain, 
and  will  play  left  forward.  Carver, 
a  veteran  from*  last  year's  crack 
team,  will  play  right  forward.  Cald- 
well, an  another  "old  man/'  will 
play  center. 

Robson,  who  played  on  Marston's 
University  School  team,  the  inter- 
scholastic  champion  of  Baltimore  in 
1907,  will  play  left  guard.  Banks 
and  E.  Jordan,  both  last  year's  sec- 
ond team  men,  will  look  after  right 
guard. 

Blake,  Jewett  and  Johnson  have 
proved  themselves  a  worthy  set  of 
men  and  should  make  good  subs. 

Dummer  37.     Perley  Free  6. 

On  Friday,  Dec.  6,  Dummer 
opened  its  basket  ball  season  by  de- 
feating the  Perley  Free  School  team 
by  the  overwhelming  score  of  37  to 
6.  The  whole  Dummer  team  played 
a  good  game,  but  during  the  first 
half  lacked  team  work,  and  the  half 
ended  with  the  score  11  to  6  in  favor 
of  Dummer.  Robson  retired  at  the 
end  of  the  first  half,  being  replaced 
by  Carver. 

In  the  second  half,  Dummer 
played  like  a  different  team,  passing 
well  and  shooting  goals  at  their  own 
will.  The  half  ended  with  the  score, 
Dummer  37,  Perley  Free  6. 

For  Dummer,  Carver,  Banks,  Hil- 
ton and  Caldwell,  excelled,  while 
Gurley  and  McDougell  played  best 
for  Perley  Free. 

Line-Up. 
Dummer.  Perley  Free. 

Banks,  Carver,  r.  f.  Carlton 
Hilton,  Jewett,  1.  f.  McDougell 
Caldwell,  c.  Gifford 

E.  Jordan,  Blake,  r.  g.  Gurley 
Robson,  Banks,  l.gi  Bailey,  McGoweh 


Goals  from,  floor — Carver  3 ; 
Banks  2;  Caldwell  9;  Hilton  3; 
McDougell  2.  Goals  from  fouls — 
McDougell  2;  Carver  2;  Hilton  1. 
Referee — Heiffer,  Georgetown.  Um- 
pire— Mr.  Wilkins,  D.  A.  Timer — 
Preston,  D.  A.     Scorer — B.  Jordan. 


On  December  11th,  the  Amesbury 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  team  journeyed  to  New- 
buryport  only  to  find  that  they 
would  be  unable  to  reach  Dummer 
on  account  of  the  Newburyport  car 
having  jumped  the  track. 


Gloucester  Cancels. 

On  Friday,  Dec.  13th,  the  man- 
ager of  the  Gloucester  High  School 
team  'phoned  and  said  it  would  be 
impossible  for  them  to  play  Dum- 
mer on  Saturday,  and  so  the  game 
was  cancelled.  Another  game  is 
being  arranged  for. 


•     *  Amesbury  Snowbound. 

After  the  game  with  Gloucester 
had  been  cancelled,  a  hurried  game 
with  the  Amesbury  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
was  arranged  for  Saturday  night. 
Amesbury  got  as  far  as  Newbury- 
port,  but  on  account  of  the  heavy 
snow  storm,  were  unable  to  reach 
Dummer.  This  is  the  second  time 
Amesbury  has  been  stalled  in  N~ew- 
buryport.     Who  is  the  Jonah? 

Dummer  appreciates  the  spirit  of 
the  Amesbury  team  to  make  an  at- 
tempt to  reach  Dummer  in  such  a 
snow  storm. 


Manager  Robson  is  busy  arrang- 
ing his  baseball  schedule.  Games 
have  been  scheduled  with  Newbury- 
port  High,  Salem  High,  Amesbury 
High,  Perley  Free  School,  and  Allen 
School. 

Games  are  also  pending  with  the 
High  schools  of  the  other  nearby 
towns. 
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SOCIAL  LIFE  AT  DUMMER. 


On  Saturday,  October  12,  Mrs. 
Ingham  gave  the  boarders  a  social  in 
the  Mansion  Honse.  A  short  but 
very  enjoyable  program  of  ter 
dances  was  the  main  feature.  Re- 
freshments were  served  during  in- 
termission. The  young  ladies  from 
Newburyport  helped  to  make  the 
evening  a  success.  The  young  ladies 
present  were  :  Misses  Houston,  Fer- 
rold,  Lovett,  Kimball,  Rogers,  M. 
Rogers,  Perry,  Morris,  Jackman, 
Bailey,  Miss  Cusack.  Dr.  Ingham 
and  Professors  Houghton,  Harbour 
Countryman,  attended. 

The  evening  of  October  19,  saw 
some  of  the  Dummer  boys  on  a  straw 
ride.  From  Dummer  to  Newbury- 
port  it  was  rather  lonesome,  but 
stopping  there  we  gathered  two 
chaperons,  Mrs.  Lovett  and  Mrs. 
Gould;  also  a  few  fair  maidens 
among  whom  were  Misses.  Rogers, 
Gould,  Lovett,  Kimball,  and  Ingalls. 
Mr.  Wilkins  also  went  along  With  us. 
After  this  important  task  had  been 
accomplished,  a  pleasant  ride  to 
Salisbury   Beach    was    enjoyed. 

On  Saturday  following  Hallow- 
'een  the  Dummer  fellows  gave  a 
dance  in  the  "Gym.".  The  decorat- 
ing committee  which  consisted  of 
Mrs.    Ingham,    Robson,    Mann    and 


Almy  made  the  hall  look  very  at- 
tractive. A  row  of  Japanese  lan- 
terns were  stretched  over  the  center 
of  the  hall.  The  walls  were  gaily 
decorated  by  school  and  college  ban- 
ners. At  each  end  of  the  hall  a 
large  pumpkin  was  set  up  on  the 
basketball  stands,  each  illuminated 
by  large  candles.  A  program  of 
twenty  dances  Was  not  fully  carried 
out  as  the  special  car  was  waiting 
Refreshments  were  served  during  in- 
termission. Some  of  the  young 
ladies  who  were  present  were  Misses 
Kimball,  Lovett,  Gould,  Langdon, 
Rogers,  M.  Rogers,  Perry,  Houston, 
Ferrold,  Caldwell.  The  chaperons 
were  Mrs.  Ingham,  Mrs.  Houghton. 
Among  the  fellows  were  Robson, 
Hilton,  Blake,  Johnson,  Amborse, 
Caldwell,  Mitchell,  Welch,  Preston, 
Young.  Dr.  Ingham,  Mr.  Country- 
man and  Mr.  Houghton  were  alsc 
present. 

On  December  4  Blake  and  Robson 
journeyed  with  their  mandolins  to 
the  South  By  field  Chapel.  There  at 
the  social  they  helped  to  make  the 
evening  a  success.  Mrs.  Houghton 
accompanied  them  on  the  piano. 
Mr.  Wilkins  also  sang.  Fortunately 
they  (B.  and  R.)  did  not  get  stage 
fright  and  were  loudly  applauded  by 
the  audience  for  their  skillful  work 
upon  their  instruments. 
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HISTORICAL  DUMMER. 

In  case  it  is  needed  we  wish  to 
recall  to  our  readers  a  few  of  the 
historical  scenes  that  surrounded 
Dummer  in  the  early  years  of  the 
Academy.  In  the  historical  number 
of  last  year's  Archon,  some  of  this 
antique  scenery  was  briefly  touched 
upon,  but  we  feel  that  much  of  it 
could  bear  repeating. 

The  people  of  this  neighborhood 
have  no  need  to  go  to  Boston  to  find 
reminiscences  of  the  revolutionary 
days.  The  soil  of  the  very  ground 
on  which  they  walk  is  richly  laden 
with  the  deeds  of  those  times. 

Dummer  Academy  is  the  scene  of 
the  younger  days  of  many  men  who 
were  in  no  small  way  concerned  in 
the  moulding  of  this  country.  Prom- 
inent among  these  was  Tobias  Lear, 
who  was  a  student  here  when  Mas- 
ter Moody  was  at  the  head  of  the 
school.  The  former  was  born  in 
Portsmouth,  K  H.  in  1762.  After 
graduating  from  Dummer  he  was 
the  Private  Secretary  of  George 
Washington,  from  1793-1799.  He 
was  afterward  an  accountant  of  the 
War  Department.  His  father  was 
distinguished  by  being  the  builder 
of  Paul  Jones'  famous  ship,  the 
Ranger. 

Tobias  Lear  wrote  the  true  story 
in  regard  to  Washington's  last  ill- 
ness and  death,  being  present  during 
the  final  hours  of  our  first  president. 
*  *  *  * 

Samuel  Phillips,  the  founder  and 
promoter  of  Phillips  Andover  Acad- 
emy, was  born  at  Andover  in  1752. 
He  was  first  enrolled  at  Dummer  at 
the  age  of  13.  Here  he  made  a 
record  for  himself  in  both  scholar- 


ship and  athletics.  He  was  a  stu- 
dent here  for  only  two  years,  as  he 
was  able  to  enter  Harvard  Univer- 
sity at  the  early  age  of  15.  When 
23  years  old,  he  was  elected  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Provincial  Congress,  and 
was  re-elected  for  15  successive 
years.  He  was  such  an  efficient  and 
able  man  that  his  election  was  gen- 
erally unanimous. 

*  *  *  * 

Rufus  King,  another  prominent 
Dummer  man  graduated  here  in 
1773.  Harvard  being  named  as  his 
college.  At  Harvard  he  studied  law 
under  the  instruction  of  Theophilus 
Parsons.  After  serving  a  short  time 
in  the  Massachusetts  Legislature  he 
became  a  member  of  Congress,  dur- 
ing which  membership,  he  took  a 
very  active  and  important  part  in 
the  drawing  up  of  our  present  Con- 
stitution. In  1796  he  was,  by  the 
appointment  of  President  Washing- 
ton, made  minister  to  Great  Britain. 
He  also  served  many  terms  in  the 
United  States  Senate  and  while  a 
senator  took  part  in  many  impor- 
tant undertakings. 

*  *  *  * 

As  one  gazes  on  the  ancient  por- 
trait of  Lady  Dummer,  which  hangs 
in  the  Mansion  house,  he  would  at 
first  glance  scarcely  be  impressed  by 
the  kindly  though  homely  visage. 
Still  more  unlikely  would  he  be  to 
imagine  that  she  had  been  the  cause 
of  a  duel  which  took  place  between 
two  officers  on  the  grounds  in  front 
of  where  the  Mansion  house  now 
stands.  On  careful  observation, 
Lady  Dummer  will  be  seen  to  have 
a  face  marked  by  very  strong  lines 
of  character,  a  countenance  that 
one  would  not  soon  forget. 
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We  are  glad  to  acknowledge  the 
receipt  of  the  following  exchanges : 

The  Academy  Graduate,  New- 
burgh,  N.  Y.;  the  Advance,  S.  H. 
S. ;  The  A.  H.  S.  Clarion,  The  Wind 
Mill,  St.  John's  School,  Manlins,  X. 
Y.  \  The  T.  H.  S.  Stylus;  The  Aegis, 
Beverly  High  School;  The  Tattler, 
Nashua  High  School;  The  Wesleyan 
Garnet  and  Blue,  Wilbraham,  Mass. ; 
The  Stoneham  High  School  Authen- 
tic; The  Concord  High  School 
Voice,  Concord;  The  Students7  Re- 
view, Northampton  High  School; 
The  Main  Campus,  Orono,  Maine; 
The  College  Signal,  M.  A.  C;  The 
Calendar,  Central  High  School, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. ;  The  Item,  Dorches- 
ter High  School;  The  Wesleyan  Ar- 
gus; The  Maverick,  Allen  Academy, 
Bryan,  Texas;  The  Vermont  Acad- 
emy Life,  Saxtons  River,  Vermont; 
The  High  School  Bulletin,  Law- 
rence; The  Herald,  Holyoke  High 
School;  The  Drury  Academe,  North 
Adams;  The  Milton  Orange  and 
Blue,  Milton;  The  Review,  Lowell 
High  School;  The  Middlebury 
Campus,  Middlebury,  Vermont; 
The  Wilkes  Barre  "  High  School 
Journal,  Wilkes  Barre,  Pa. ;  The 
Greylock  Echo,  Adams  High  School. 

Garnet  and  Blue  can  only  be  re- 
garded by  us  as  a  very  creditable 
paper. 

The  Stylus,  although  small,  con- 
tains much  good  material. 

We  feel  that  The  Aegis  is  a  very 
up  to  date  paper  in  every  respect, 
and  are  pleased  to  have  received  it. 

The    Dorchester    Item    not    only 


contains  several  good  stories,  but 
shows  itself  to  be  managed  by  an 
able  staff. 

The  High  School  Bulletin,  while 
it  contains  good  points,  is  marred 
by  an  inartistic  cover. 

There  are  some  excellent  jokes 
and  witticisms  in  the  St.  John's 
Windmill. 

The  Advance  is  far  ahead  of  any 
of  the  other  papers  received .  by  us 
as  yet;  splendid  arrangement  com- 
bined with  plenty  of  good  material, 
makes  it  one  that  can  be  read  with 
the  greatest  pleasure  by  all. 

American  (looking  into  the  crater 
of  Vesuvius) — "How  much  it  re- 
minds me  of  Hades !" 

Englishman  (in  amazement)  — 
"Gad !  how  much  you  Americans 
have  traveled  !" — Ex. 


"Speaking  of  harrowing  inci- 
dents," said  the  sailor,  "I  wuz  once 
washed  ashore." 

"I  know  it  must  have  been  aw- 
ful, pard,"  broke  in  Tired  Thomp- 
son, "I  had  to  take  a  bath  once  my- 
self."—Ex. 

Tommy  ( swaggeringiy )  — "  D'ye 
smoke  vet?" 

Bobbv  (timidly)— "N-no." 

"Chew?" 

"No." 

"Lie?" 

"No." 

"Swear?" 

"No." 

"Well,"  contemptuously,  "don't 
vou  ever  expect  to  be  a  man?" — 
Ex. 
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For  YOUNG  MEN 


ftS  Dummer  prepares  the  braint 
Sorosis  Shoes  prepare  the  feet  for 
life's  battles. 

If  your  dealer  does  not  carry  Sorosis  Shoes   send  for 
catalogue  to  the  Manufacturers, 

A.  E.  LITTLE  &  COMPANY 

LYNN,  MASS. 
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Macullar  Parker 
Company 


Call  the  attention  of  students 
to  their   showing  of  Spring 

SUITS  AND  OVERCOATS 

The  garments  are  all  made 
in  workshops  on  the  premises 
and  are  right  in  style,  fabric 
and  fit.  Clothes  made  to 
special  measure.  A  fine  line 
of  Haberdashery. 

Boys'  and  Youths1  Uept. 


400  Washington  Street, 
Boston,  flass. 

Fowles 

Confectioner,  Stationer 
and  Newsdealer  . 

WW 

k 


State  Street, 
Newburyport,  Mass. 


? 


Have  You  Ever  Worn 
WALK-OVER  SHOES? 

If  not  be  Sure  to  buy  a  pair  Next  Time 


3abb's  * 

Shoe  Emporium* 
15  PLEASANT  ST.,  NEWBURYPORT. 


Before  You  buy  a  Fountain  Pen  see  the 

Standard  Flange  Non- 
leakable  Pen. 

Have  You  ever  used  the 

Open  Back  Hair,  Nail  or 

Tooth  Brushes? 

CHAS.  L.  DAVIS,  Pharmacist 

Cor.  State  and  Charter  Sts.,  Newburyport 

Buy  your 

Sporting  Goods 


OF 


JAQUES 

The  Hardware 
Man 


65  &  67  State  Street, 
Newburyport,  Mass. 
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Dummer  Academy 

SOUTH   BYFIELD,  MASSACHUSETTS 

Founded  in  1763 


A  High  Grade  Preparatory  School   for    Boys. 

Excellent  Equipment. 

Strong  Academic  Department. 

Experienced  Instructors. 


Attention  to  individual  requirements  enables  us  to  prepare  boys  for  college  who 
have  not  done  satisfactory  work  in  public  schools. 

For  Catalogue  and  Information,  address 
HEAD  MASTER. 
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Lamson  &  Hubbard 


Manufacturers  and  Retailers  of 


Hats  and  Headwear  of 
every  Description 


S^S® 


92  Bedford  and 

173  Washington  Streets, 

Boston,  Mass. 


